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	1. Protection

AN: This **takes place right after the Tartarus arc,** ignoring the following chapters.(I'd explain more but I'd like to avoid **spoilers **for anyone here.) If you haven't completed this arc then I would suggest not reading because of a spoiler I have in this. You have been warned. Then again if you love spoilers feel free to read! Enjoy!

**_Summary: _**_Happy wasn't a fighter. He was a loyal friend, and a constant annoyance to Lucy, but she loved him none the less. He'd tried to protect her many times, and this time she would return the favor. Even if she somehow didn't make it out, the blue exceed would._

**__****_If I owned Fairy Tail then I wouldn't be in high school right now, I'd probably be in Hawaii studying Astronomy._**

Groaning, Lucy slid down against the wall at her back. Happy followed suit, leaning his small furry head on her thigh. Her throat burned horribly, hardening her chest until it was too hard for her to clearly suck in a breath. She coughed, and the pressure seemed to release slightly. The exceed at her side glanced at her worriedly. With a smile, she patted his head to reassure him she was fine.

Running hadn't been in her best interest. Erza had insisted that she and Happy leave, so that they could open the box while keeping it safe. The bandits who were after the small jeweled item barely spared her a glance. They had probably thought she was weak after Erza yelled at her, and that the team only wanted her safe. It seemed likely, as she hadn't pulled a key out yet. Knowing that the scarlet haired woman was in the right, Lucy had left, bolting down the strange streets of the unfamiliar town. When they reached an alley, Lucy had stopped, settling into her current position.

"So how do we open this thing?" questioned Happy. She frowned, running a finger along the jewels encrusted on the top. There was no key hole, and no inscription.

She asked Happy, "Got the job flyer?"

He nodded, handing her the folded piece of paper from his small green pack. She thanked him, opening the creased sheet, eyes flickering over the words printed there. For a moment, she still had no lead,but then the bottom of the flyer caught her eye.

"A celestial wizard would be preferable, as the box is open by moonlight." she read aloud. With a huff and roll of her eyes,she slumped back. Were people really so clueless? Celestial wizards summon celestial spirits. They didn't control anything to do with the night sky!

"None of your spirits can control moonlight," Happy said, scowling at the page. The blonde nodded in assent.

"We will have to wait until tonight then," she told her friend, scooping him up into her arms. She would have to hide the box somewhere, before going to join her team in the fray. Like hell was she going to leave them on their own like that.

"Aye sir!"

"Here," she said handing him the box. He took it, looking up at her with questioning eyes.

"I'm going back to help. Take it back to the hotel room. I put some enchantments up earlier that Levy taught me, so none of those mages will be able to get in. It has to stay safe, and I don't want to be a coward."

"You're not a coward Lucy!" the cat cried, peering into her brown orbs with ferocity. She laughed, ruffling his fur.

"I know Happy," she told him. "We'll be back in a bit alright? Be careful."

He nodded, spreading his wings before taking off down the alleyway. Lucy turned, ready to head back in the direction of her friends, when a cry echoed off the stone walls around spun, head whipping towards the disturbance, and her heart slammed up into her throat.

"Happy!"

At the opposite end of the alley, a man held Happy by his tail, holding him at eye level. Happy hissed indignantly, throwing a paw out towards the man's face. Before he could make contact there was the sudden 'woosh' of large amounts of moving water, and Happy was blasted back towards Lucy. A scream lodged in her throat as a thundering jet of water shot the cat towards her. Still, she didn't move. Jumping, her fingers gripped into Happy's fur coat and she snatched the feline against her chest. Water intruded her airways, reminding her to hold her breath. It seemed as if she would be okay but then her body slammed into a large force, knocking the wind from her lungs. Cool liquid forced it's way into her nose, taking the air from her lungs.

Something hot began to sear against her hip. Her closed eyes flashed open, hand flying to her key pouch. Water. Water meant Aquarius. All she had to do was find the key and then-

No. She couldn't summon her. Her fingers shook around the broken key she held. Numbly, trying to keep all thoughts at bay, she moved on to another spirit. Capricorn might just be able to do something.

So she summoned him. The spirit showed, quickly putting a stop to the swirling water about them with strong strokes of his arms. With a blast of magic, he sent the water into the atmosphere.

The holder mage hacked water, the wet blue ball of fur still pressed into her bosom. Blinking water from her eyes, she looked to find Capricorn had engaged the mage. Fear clutched around her heart as she realized exactly what kind of mage was before her and her spirit.

The moves were as familiar to her as her name. Normally however, they had her back and were of the opposite element. Only once had she been forced to face this kind of miraculous magic, and she hadn't been able to fight due to her lost keys. Now, she was fully able to fight the water dragon slayer in front of her.

"Happy?" she rasped, looking moaned, eyes finding her own in bleary grogginess. At first, Lucy was deeply worried for her companion, but then anger overtook her. This man had hurt Happy. That was something she couldn't allow.

In one swift movement. She stood, slashing another key into the air and calling for it's spirit. Golden light illuminated the now dim alley, and her foe scowled in her direction. Capricorn slammed his curled fist into the slayer's head, turning his attention away from his master.

Immediately, Lucy fell to her knees again. Loke rushed to her side, but she shook her head, pointing to the ongoing fight and saying,

"No, go help Capricorn. You know how Natsu and Gajeel work so I figured you'd have the best chance with him helping."

The lion spirit scowled in worry. Loke and Capricorn were both powerful zodiac spirits, and he couldn't remember her ever bringing the two of them out at the same time. He knew she could summon three zodiacs, but he didn't want her draining so much magic on a mission. Tartarus had been life or death. This dragon slayer was likely to take the box and run. Still, that didn't mean he would let Lucy go for the fight. Loke nodded, running to help Capricorn,

"Are you okay Lucy?" Happy asked. She nodded, stroking down his wet fur.

"Why didn't you summon Aquarius? Why Capricorn?"

Her hand paused over his head, eyes widening slightly. Had she really never told them about Aquarius? The numbing came back. It never failed to. Anytime the spirit's name was mentioned she would be filled with a feeling of nothing. She looked away, back towards her spirits fight, and sent them more power. The tug that followed surprised her. Maybe she shouldn't have kept Virgo, Taurus out for so long to dig up the box. It had taken them about five hours even with her help, and the circumstances were now starting to weigh on her magic power. Happy's stare burned into her skin when she didn't answer. When he reached to her key pouch she flinched, trying to block his little paws, but he saw the damaged item. His gaze flicked up, and she was astonished to see tears.

"Why didn't you tell us?" he asked.

"Lucy look out!"

Snapping her gaze away from Happy, she found a water dragon's claw coming down on a yelp, she pulled Aries from her pouch, summoning the sweet spirit in order to create a wool wall. Luckily, the female understood, and the three were protected from the attack. Capricorn and Loke went on fighting. Aries seemed to tremble slightly, but Lucy would tell it wasn't her normal anxieties. No, Lucy had just shoved the Spirit in front of her without thought, which could have resulted in immense pain for her.

"Thank you Aries," Lucy murmured. "I'm sorry I put you in front of us like that, I should have warned you."

"It's okay Lucy," she whispered. "It just brought back memories- I'm sorry I worried you!"

Before Lucy could respond, her loyal spirit disappeared. Lucy lurched forward, her body giving out underneath her. Happy called her name, shaking her arm, but all energy had left her. Slowly, she tilted her head towards Loke and Capricorn. Capricorn was already fading, and Loke was glowing. He fought the gate hard, but was forced back when his opponent landed a blow into his stomach. His eyes met hers for a moment, slightly wide with fear. Confusion laced her own stare as her guild mate disappeared in a shimmer of gold. She had no magic power left, meaning that he would not be able to return. Loke used a small amount of her powers to link himself to Earthland before passing through his gate. Happy and her were left alone.

"D-dragon force!" Happy whimpered, claws digging into her shirt. A growl shot down the alley, filling the closed space with a deep, aggressive rumble. She shivered, the hairs on the back of her neck standing up. In a feeble attempt to do _something_ she pulled Happy near her, rolling over so she covered him. An image of him trying to swat at the tubby man on Tenrou flashed through her mind. No matter just how useless his little paws were Happy had faced many enemies like that in an attempt to protect his family. For once, she would be able to protect him from the pain his courage caused him,

The first kick made her clamp down on her lip, drawing blood, as she tried not to scream. She had seen dragon force before in the Grand Magic Games. Natsu had gone into the legendary final stage only a few times, but she had never seen him in it. Still, the celestial maiden had never imagined she would fall on the receiving end of the terrifying power it took to slay a dragon.

Happy cried out, telling the mage to stop kicking Lucy, but she just held him tighter. In retaliation the mage let out another roar, and once again they were thrown further down the alleyway in a swirl of water. Her body skidded against the cement, her skin stinging in pain from the severe scrapes. Blood started to drip down her limbs. With her magic gone, she couldn't even tense in pain. Her only muscle movement was in the grip she held Happy with. The cat was crying, his tears warm against the cold water soaking into her skin. In the middle of winter she could already feel the pneumonia sneaking into her bones.

"You two have a dragon's scent on you," the slayer hissed out. His voice sounded reptilian. In sluggish movement, Lucy peeled her eyes open and looked up at him. She hoped her glare said 'Bring it' rather than 'I'm about to pass out'.

"In fact, you smell a lot like Igneel the fire dragon," he mused. Pain jolted through her chest, causing Lucy to cry out. Happy growled in anger.

"What do you know about Igneel?" Lucy hissed, somehow finding her voice. The tone in which he spoke of the fire dragon infuriated her. It was like he was looking down on a pest he were about to squash. Igneel had been no pest. He had been a king.

"Struck a nerve did I?" he asked, giving her a sharp slice of water. It ripped through her clothes, tearing at skin. The force rivaled that of Juvia's own water slicer.

"The most interesting thing about your scent, celestial maiden," he told her, bending down to leer down into her face. "Is the human male part. You're involved with a dragon slayer aren't you?"

Her jaw clenched. The tone he used, sent alarms ringing. It held promising violence, as if he were making a threat. Not towards her, but toward the fire dragon slayer.

The other slayer grinned, "Oh you are. Did you know he's my born trivial? Igneel killed my dragons mate during the dragon wars. We've been enemies ever since. "

With sickening gentle hands, man reached down, running his scaled finger under her jaw. She jerked away, curling over Happy.

"Which means that you'll be needing to die sweetheart."

"Leave Lucy alone you second rate slayer!" Happy growled, struggling to get away from the girl.

"Happy stop it," she commanded. "You can't let him know who you are to him. If I'm just his best friend then-"

Laughter rang out in the tense air. Lucy stiffened.

"It's an unsaid bond then! This is even better!" the water slayer howled. "Nothing would tear Igneel's little bastard up than _this._"

Lucy sucked in a breath, curling her entire body over Happy. In desperation, she reached for some sort of power, but her container was completely empty. She should have summoned Gemini and used Urano Metria on the bastard instead of summoning Loke and Capricorn. She would have nearly been in the same state, but at least she wouldn't have been drained.

With a sickened stomach, she planted a kiss on Happy's head. He would be okay at least.

"Lucy," he murmured, hugging her neck. "Natsu's gonna come for us. I know it."

"I know. I just hope he'll make it in time," she said back.

"You hope? C'mon Lucy, you should know I'd find you sooner or later."

Her heart leaped, energy seeming to rush into her rawest cells. With a breathless laugh she looked over her shoulder. Natsu stood on the opposite end of the alley way, frozen in his spot. Despite his light hearted words, she would see the anger etched into his childlike face.

"Dragon always protects the Princess," Happy cheered. She smiled in agreement and opened her mouth to reply to him, but her words were replaced by a shriek of pain. The other mage had snatched her hair by the roots, and was pulling on it in fury. In surprised, she went to grab at his hands to relieve the pressure, dropping Happy. The cat flew upwards, and Lucy panicked. She couldn't let him get hurt again.

Instead of attacking however, Happy grabbed her shirt and started to fiercely pull her away. The pain grew worse, a cry coming through her lips once more, before it was suddenly gone, and the duo were flying backwards.

Her back hit pavement, Happy's own cry of pain harsh against her ears. He asked if she was alright, rubbing her head vigorously in order to relieve the stinging of her scalp. The blonde scowled at the cat, before patting his head. He leapt at her chest in relief.

"You're okay Lushie!"

"Of course I am." she muttered, but rubbed her hand down Happy's head anyways.

An explosion went up, fire and water alike going everywhere. The area around them began to steam as the opposite elements clashed. In fear, Lucy forced herself to her elbows, stomach still pressed into the ground. The scene she found was a sight to behold.

The dragon slayers were in a full out battle, nothing held back. If Lucy didn't know better she might have thought Natsu was aiming to kill his opponent. The water dragon slayer surely meant to murder with his blows, but her partner was not a killer. Still, she watched on in astonished fear as the two danced about, landing blow after blow. Natsu was by far stronger than this other slayer. Even without dragon force, he was keeping up. All the salmon haired slayer needed was one wrong move from his foe and he would win.

It didn't happen like she'd hoped. One shift in Happy's weight against her side caused her to cry in pain from a wound. Natsu's head had snapped back for a mere instant, checking to see if more of their enemy had arrived. The other slayer smacked him in the stomach, sending him flying against the wall. Lucy and Happy stared as their dragon slayer laid immobile.

"H-he's out cold," Happy whispered.

Lucy shook her head, "Give him a few seconds."

Natsu was prone to blacking out, but not _unconscious_. Erza had to hit harder than this mage. Her partner didn't move.

"Pitiful," the winning mage scoffed. "Can't even use dragon force without help from someone else."

"Yet he kept up with you without it," Lucy shot back. Her arms shook before buckling under her. She clenched her teeth to avoid voicing the pain that rocked her body.

"Are you asking for me to kill you too?" he questioned, raising a eyebrow at her attitude. He began to move closer to her with threateningly slow strides. In retaliation, Lucy spat out the blood that filled her mouth. It landed on his shoe.

"Look girly," he hissed, digging his claws into her jaw. Her body shook violently, blood making quick trails down her neck. "I was going to let you go, but since you want to be a little spit fire, I'm gonna have to teach you a lesson."

"Go ahead and try," she told him, eyes glaring into the deep blue of his own. "I've faced worse than your poor excuse of torture."

He grinned. "Very well then. I guess I'll just be killing you instead."

In one smooth motion, he lifted her higher off the ground. Soon her feet were dangling inches off the pavement, the only thing keeping her up being the claws embedded into the tender flesh beneath her jaw. The blood flow thickened, and her vision began to spot. The slayer moved again, grasping her about the throat to block her airways. Lucy could feel herself slipping into unconsciousness, the black coming up to hold her in it's tight grasp. She tried to choke out a plea to Happy. He could easily get Natsu and run. Her words gurgled in her throat, red spilling out over her mouth. The slayer grinned sadistically as her brown eyes slowly began to close.

And then she was falling. Warm arms snaked around her waist, pulling her upright and to her feet. In her weakened state, she leaned into the person's embrace. The smell of ashes and smoke filled her nose. With new determination the blonde spat the liquid in her mouth, coughing up the rest of the blood now in her throat.

"Natsu," she rasped. The arms around her tightened in response.

"You know talking back to a dragon slayer in dragon force isn't the best idea when you're empty," he whispered. His own voice sounded just as rough as hers so she peeled her eyes open. Natsu's expression was livid, but the worry branded in his eyes as he looked at the puncture marks under her chin was quite evident.

"Dammit," she heard. "I thought I'd knocked your ass out!"

"Yeah well," Natsu hissed in return. "You obviously don't know who you're fighting. What the hell do you want with Lucy?"

"She's your equivalent of a dragon's mate isn't she?" leered the man. "Therefore, if I kill her I will avenge Arika! It was your father who killed her mate in the dragon wars."

"What's your name?" demanded Natsu.

She could hear the smirk in the water dragon slayer's voice.

"Calder," he replied.

Natsu's voice was roughened with anger as he said his next words.

"It doesn't matter what our relationship is. You don't get away with touching Lucy. Especially if you've hurt her. By the time I'm done with y'ah no one is going to recognize you."

Though he was threatening Calder, Natsu placed Lucy back to the ground with surprising gentleness. She watched in fascination as he stepped forward, blocking her view of Calder. It wasn't him she was staring at anyways. No, her eyes were locked on Natsu as his heat rose to insufferable levels, scales beginning to outline his skin. In a matter of seconds Natsu had gone into full dragon force. The sight took her breath away.

Calder was no match. While Natsu had been able to keep up _without_ dragon force, he now had the upper hand. With a few flurried movements, Calder was knocked unconscious., his dragon force disappearing all together. A cheer came from Happy, loud and boisterous. Lucy could only watch as Natsu's shoulders slumped, the rough patches of his scales disappearing. It had all happened so fast she wondered if she was dreaming, The dragon slayer turned, a grin on his face. She smiled back endearingly. Happy was right, the dragon always protected his princess.


	2. Comfort

**Hi guys! Back with another chapter! I literally worked on this all day and am just now posting it. It's a little lengthy, and I had a really hard time getting to a good stopping point for this chapter, but I hope you guys like it! ** **I don't own Fairy Tail. I wouldn't be worrying over how I am going to survive weightlifting tomorrow morning when I've been up until midnight finishing this otherwise.**

Natsu trudged along, shooting small glares at Erza every now and then. Happy tugged on his scarf in warning. He knew that it was just going to result in pain when she caught him, but the redhead had made him ride that ghastly thing called a _train_ and he just wanted to pick a fight. Gray however was too busy talking to Juvia, his poster straight as an arrow, and words clipped and harsh. Juvia seemed to be completely ecstatic even with his cold demeanor towards her. Natsu didn't understand how the rain woman could stand the ice maker. Especially when he was obviously trying to get her to go away. The sound of jingling filled his ears and his eyes snapped over to Lucy. Her hand was placed over her keys, eyes subtly glaring at Gray. He had to hold back a grin at the thought of Lucy sicking Loke or Aquarius on the pop-sickle. The water bearer and water mage sure had hit it off when they visited the Celestial Spirit world. She would no doubt be pissed at Gray's attitude towards her.

Then again, he couldn't blame him per say. Juvia could get clingy _fast_ and didn't exactly get personal space. He didn't respect Lucy's because he knew it annoyed the hell out of her, but Juvia did it because she couldn't be near Gray without needing to touch him. He didn't understand it, but it was hilarious to see Gray get flustered from the attention. Now, the stupid stripper just put on a arrogant attitude and acted as if he didn't even notice her antics. Which was pissing off the celestial mage on their team.

"Lucy's mad," Happy whispered, looking towards the blonde. Natsu only gave a small nod, barely moving his head. Lucy's mouth twitched like she was going to say something, before she froze, faltering in her steps. The male dragon slayer blinked, surprised. Then, as if nothing had happened, she took a stride forward continuing on next to Erza, her hand jerking away from her keys. Happy made a noise in the back of his throat, making Natsu look up. The exceed's face morphed into a grief stricken expression.

"Happy?" Natsu questioned.

Happy looked down, meeting his gaze before whispering, "I'll tell you later, but Lucy didn't tell us something." If Lucy hadn't told them, the feline figured she probably didn't want anyone else to know.

Now, the slayer was confused. He glanced over to his partner, watching as she laughed at something Erza had said, rambling on as she gave her piece to the conversation. Her eyes however, seemed rather dull, as if she was thinking about something else entirely.

The rest of the walk to the guild proved to be tense. Gray was trying to get Juvia to leave him alone, to which Juvia pushed herself on him more in retaliation. Erza kept glancing back towards Natsu as she spoke with Lucy, trying to see to it that he didn't hear the two's conversation. Natsu's focus however was pinpointed on the blonde, trying to figure out just what she was hiding. Happy pressed his face into Natsu's hair, making the boy wonder if perhaps his blue cat was sick.

Finally, they reached the guild hall. Natsu made his signature entrance, receiving a very lively response. The new guild was even bigger than the last, but the same layout followed. He grinned, rushing off to go find Gajeel for a fight.

Happy left him without a word, shooting back out the door. Lucy hadn't entered with them, and he didn't want to leave her alone at the moment. He'd wait until Natsu was there to question her about Aquarius, but for now he would just stay by his favorite celestial mage. She was still sad from earlier. Maybe a fish would cheer her up?

When Erza ended the brawl, Natsu made his way to the bar for some food. Mira slid a plate of his favorite to him with a gentle smile. When he asked where Happy and Lucy had gone off to, the woman frowned as if troubled.

"I saw Happy take off out the guild doors before the fight started," she said, tapping her chin. "I haven't seen Lucy at all since you've gotten back."

His mouth tilted downward as he chewed. Lucy always stopped by the guild before turning in after missions. It was strange, especially considering her wounds. Erza had helped wrap them up best she could, but the celestial mage still needed to see Wendy upon returning. Her voice had been slightly scratchy since the incident with Calder. Natsu was worried she had some internal damage.

"She didn't even stop in to see Wendy?" he asked. Mira shook her head, beginning to worry for her younger friend.

"No, did she get injured badly?"

As he finished up his meal, he told Mirajane exactly what had went down on the mission. The older mage seemed to listen to every word intently. Upon finishing, she leaned back feeling quite confused.

"While it's great you beat another slayer _and _accessed dragon force again," she smiled. "It worries me that Lucy and Happy were targeted so badly just for your scent on them. Did you notice that before?"

"No," Natsu said, growing annoyed with the subject. He really wanted to know just where Lucy and Happy had ran off to. What were they keeping from him? "Does it matter really? I beat the guy."

"It does matter," a rough voice cut in. Natsu shot a glare at the dragon slayer who had come to stand beside him. Gajeel ignored him and continued, "I noticed it too. At first you could only smell it on Happy, but now blondie has your scent too. Which means other dragon slayers can smell it on her, Not all of us are more human than dragon, Salamander. Others will take this as a sign of claiming."

Natsu laughed, "Your point, metal brows? She's my partner and if other dragon slayers take it as a hint to not mess with her then good."

"Wrong again," Gajeel snapped. Sometimes he thought the younger slayer could be decent and others he truly wanted to bury him in some iron he wouldn't be able to escape "She and Happy nearly got killed by that water slayer right? You said he had a grudge with Igneel, but others can have perfectly good reasons for murdering too. Some might even try and stake a claim over her just so they can prove their stronger than you. Like I said some weren't taught to be human too. They were trained to be the complete opposite."

Mira was the first to speak, looking at Gajeel and asking, "There's dragon slayers out there that follow dragon behavioral patterns?"

The older dragon slayer nodded in consent, before turning his red eyes back to the pair of onyx that was staring at him. He raised an eyebrow and Mira sat back as, Natsu hopped up off his stool, bolting from the guild.

"Where are you going Natsu?" she called to him, leaning over the bar. She sat back and looked to Gajeel.

"To go find Lucy. Stupid flamethrower probably thinks there's gonna be tons of slayers to beat up now. I've only met one other besides the one he did, but I've heard stories." Gajeel informed her, grinning at the thought of the trouble he had just called the poor holder mage. Mirajane sighed in exasperation before filling up a mug of liquid iron for the slayer. If she wanted more of her questions answered she was going to need to bribe the man.

Lucy sighed as she flipped the fish that sat in her frying pan. Happy sat on her shoulder drooling onto the floor. She quite honestly didn't have the energy to yell at him. When she had reached home, she had intended to shower before sitting down to do some writing. The female mage had not expected to see Happy burst in through her window holding a fish wrapped with a large pink bow.

At first she thought he was trying to please Carla with it and had come for advice on the change of ribbon color, that was usually red, but was astonished when he looked at her with wide eyes, asking her to cook it up for the two of them. For a moment she had considered saying no, because she knew exactly why he was offering her one of his sacred fish. He'd been sneaking glances at her all day, the question readable in his eyes. The exceed wanted to know what had happened to the 'fish lady's' key.

It was a way of trying to cheer her up, just like presenting a fish to Carla was a sign of his love. She smiled at that thought, picking the fish up between the tongs to flip it again. Happy was always trying to give something he loved to Carla, but never what she wanted. Maybe if he offered the female cat some rare tea she would accept. Of course it would have to be earl gray.

"Say Happy," she began, glancing over to him. He turned his drooling face towards her to which she scowled, reaching up to tap his mouth closed. The blue feline made a disgusted expression as he had to swallow the spit down. She laughed, picking the fish up to put it on a cutting board.

"Have you ever tried to give Carla some expensive earl gray tea?" Lucy told him, picking up a knife to cut the fish into pieces."Maybe instead of sharing your own special food with her-as cute as that is- she would appreciate something she likes."

She cut Happy's piece larger than her own before placing it on a plate for him. The cat took it gratefully, shoving it straight into his mouth. Lucy waited until she got to the table for hers, placing Happy on the top of it, in front of the chair opposite to her own. Since Happy always ate raw fish she never really ate it anymore so upon putting the first piece into her mouth she was surprised to find it quite tasteful.

"I like that idea!" Happy agreed cheerfully. "Will you help me Lucy?"

"Sure," she laughed, cutting another piece up.

When the two had finished, Lucy went to go make some tea, leaving Happy to naw on the bones. He said it helped keep his teeth looking amazing, but she still thought it was weird. When she was done putting the kettle on the stove, she went for the tea. However, she was met with an empty cupboard and sighed before going to her pantry for the extra she stored. It proved to be on the bottom shelf making her bend down to get it. With an irritated sigh, she told herself she would have to just move it to a higher spot. It wasn't like food where she had to hide it from Natsu.

A few months before she had actually gotten a flame proof cabinet and lock to hide her favorites in, only for him to melt it right down. All of that money _wasted_. The shop owner had been scared out his wits when he saw the damage, but gave her a refund and even a new key ring. She'd been so ecstatic she had put her keys on it right there outside the store.

Now as she bent down, she felt something against her hip. Her brows furrowing, she reached back and found it to be nothing. And that was the problem. The sound of metal ringing was heard from behind to which she turned to find another visitor to her apartment.

Natsu was near the stove, bent close to the ground, the fallen key pouch in his hands with the keys it held spread across his palm. Even from where she was across the room she knew what he was staring at. The measly, half of a key among the rest of the complete ones that circled it was painfully obvious. Her partner's head jerked towards her, eyes wide, mouth slightly opened. A tightness formed in her throat, eyes starting to burn, and she looked away, gripping the side of a shelf for support. She knew he wanted her to explain, but the celestial mage did not want to face those memories.

When he spoke, she wasn't quite sure she could hold back the tears anymore.

"Who? W-when?" he stuttered out. She kept her chin tilted towards the ground, letting her hair cover up her expressions as they flashed across her face.

"Natsu," Happy murmured. Lucy hadn't even heard him come in. "She's crying, don't ask her anything."

"What?" Natsu snapped. "Aquarius's key is fucking broken and she didn't tell us Happy! Lucy why didn't you tell us?"

"You weren't exactly able to do anything at the time Natsu."

The words came out choked but she continued, "When you were all inside of Face, or whatever the hell that was, I got left out. Loke, Virgo, and I weren't able to keep them at bay, but there was water, so I-I summoned her. Apparently, if a Celestial spirit mage can summon three zodiac spirits at once they have the power to summon the Celestial Spirit King."

She stopped, the memory pulsing through her veins. Old wounds began to hurt, sting even. Aquarius's face was fresh in her mind, the words ringing in her ears. Her eyes however had said something else. She hadn't hated the daughter of Layla Heartfilia, Lucy knew that deep within her own spirit.

"But it came with a _price,_" Lucy rasped out. Happy walked over to her, gripping onto her skirt. She couldn't tell them the rest. She didn't want to, no more needed to be said anyways. The proof was evident in the broken key that Natsu held.

He himself felt hollow, as if something had been ripped away from him as well. The image of Igneel's body burning into the ground flashed across his eyes. So they'd both lost someone that day and yet she'd never let it show. For a moment he was angry, angry with her for keeping this kind of hurt from him, but then it passed, and the only thing he felt was her pain.

There was nothing to be done either. Neither of them could bring back their loved ones. By the few times the Celestial Spirit King had been in contact with them he knew he was kind, but Lucy had already gotten Loke out of trouble, and he seriously doubted that mustache dude would fix Aquarius's key. As many rules that Natsu had broken, he knew that he wouldn't be able to break this one.

His heart tearing at the sight before him, Natsu got to his feet, moving towards his two partners. Bending down, he grabbed her by her biceps, jerking her into his chest. Her arms wrapped under his own, her small hands splaying over his shoulder blades. He wrapped his own around her back, pressing his nose into her hair.

"I didn't tell you because of Igneel," she sobbed, clenching her arms tighter around him. A dull ache pulsed in his chest. Many times Natsu had forced it back down, as he was sure Lucy had, but this time, he let it come forth until the pain throbbed in his chest painfully. His eyes watered as he pulled the blonde mage in tighter. Happy had situated himself on their shoulders, head pressing into the duos. His coat was soaked from tears.

"You should have," he said scratchily. "You should have told us Lucy. I still would have been there for you."

"You didn't come to me either," she responded. "I thought you wanted to be left alone for a while. When mother died I know I wanted to."

"It doesn't matter," Natsu growled, yanking back. Lucy blinked at him in surprise, her brown eyes bloodshot from crying already. Happy wobbled onto her shoulders, clutching her about the forehead.

"Well it does," Lucy retorted, her expression taking a livid turn.

His voice rose, "I would have been there for you!"

Now Lucy was growling as well, her voice rough with frustration as she said,"You had something else to worry about!"

"I still would have been there for you Lucy, you should have known that!" he yelled.

"I did know that!" she shouted in return. Anger boiled under her skin, driving her on. "Why the fuck are you mad at me for respecting your feelings?"

He had nothing to say to that. His stare was blank as he looked into her brown eyes. Happy's head flitted in between them not sure who he should side with. Lucy sighed before standing and moving to turn off the now boiling over tea kettle. Happy only stared over to Natsu worriedly. It always tore at him when the blonde was _truly_ angry with him. Still, he remained on the other mage's shoulders as she began to walk from the room.

Natsu wasn't having that. He lunged forward, grabbing Lucy by the shoulders and pulling her down into the chair she had left abandoned earlier. Sitting there stunned, she felt his arms move across her collarbone, hands settling on her shoulder.

Her heart raced against her chest from the suddenness of it all, and her cheeks began to feel hot when Natsu's breath washed over her skin. Still, she felt her muscles relax as he held her. Maybe it wasn't words that they had needed.

Natsu pressed his face into the spot between her shoulder and neck, hoping she would forgive him for yelling at her. He hadn't meant to accuse her. It had just hurt. He trusted her enough to tell her things like this after all. However, as she began to relax in his embrace, he knew he was already being forgiven.

Happy watched from Lucy's lap as the girl slid her hands upwards, into his hair, gently combing through it. The anger faded from her expression, and the feline smiled.

Lucy sighed pressing her forehead against the back of Natsu's head. He huffed, letting out his own frustration as well.

"I hate it when you two fight," Happy whispered, breaking the comfortable silence. Seeing the expression on his face, Lucy reached for him, pulling him against her stomach in a hug. She hadn't thought about Happy's own feelings during the fight. Only Natsu has he flung words at her that he didn't mean.

"I hate it too," she told him.

"Next time something happens," he said, voice turning hard and Lucy raised an eyebrow in surprise, slightly amused with how cute he looked right then. "You're just going to hug each other. It works much better."

Her cheeks exploded with red, and she choked on her own spit.

She shrieked, "Happy!"

"I'm serious! No more fighting!"

"Hugging won't always be the answer!"

"Will too! Natsu tell her I'm right!"

The two snapped towards the slayer, only to find him laughing hysterically. Happy moaned, telling the slayer that it wasn't funny, and that he really was onto something here, while Lucy flicked his forehead repeatedly.

"Alright, alright," Natsu whined, flicking her back. She yelped, rubbing the small red mark he had left.

"If something like this happens again, we'll tell each other. Whatever happens from there on is what happens," the dragon slayer said. Lucy smiled slightly, before rubbing at the marks she had left on his own head.

"Deal." she murmured

Happy yelled, "Aye sir!"

Natsu grinned. Comfort had never been something he was good at. It had never come naturally. Fighting off the person who had hurt his nakama was a cinch, but there were always other people who could do the 'making people feel better' part. Still, Happy had been onto something. If hugging Lucy was what gave her comfort, then he would be glad to do it.

"I'm going to finish up this tea," Lucy told them, standing as she did. The boy was slightly disappointed at the loss of her warmth, keeping a close eye on her as she poured three cups for them, making them up to suit the three's different tastes. A smile stretched across his lips when he noticed she was using spice for him, and even fish oil for Happy. Her eye twitched as she made that one, obviously revolted by the idea. Natsu was too admittedly.

When Lucy finished, the three made their way into the living room, where the two human's sat on the couch, Happy claiming the coffee table. The three chatted for a while about the previous mission. They hadn't been able to describe the events in full detail with each other afterwards. As Lucy explained her and Happy's fight with Calder, her eyes flashed when she told him about pulling Aries on instinct. The key by her side glowed tenderly, telling her it wasn't her fault. Natsu reached for her hand, holding it tight in his own.

"Lucy," he said. "Aries knows you didn't mean to get her hurt. You were just protecting yourself and Happy. No one is going to blame you for misusing your spirits, especially me."

She shook her head, looking at him in what he thought was fear, "I'm scared that it's instinctive to me now because I banished Aquarius. What if one day I break another key just because someone I love is being hurt? What if I _have _to summon the Celestial Spirit King again when Zeref comes back? What if-"

She broke off in her sentence as Natsu's hand slapped over her mouth, his expression fierce.

"Stop," he commanded. "Spirit's have always seeked you out, weirdo. You offered your life in trade for Aries key didn't you? You're spirits couldn't ask for a better mage to tie their lives with." Her eyes widened, the water works beginning to come back. He was right, she was being stupid. She'd rather die than give up another key.

As if he was reading her mind Natsu continued, "And no, you won't be sacrificing another key just to summon that weird king guy for one freaking time. I'm going to defeat Zeref and Acnologia both. No one else gets that chance at those two bastards."

Now she frowned, gripping his hand even tighter within her own. Happy had his head tilted downward, as if he was afraid to say anything to his adoptive father on the matter. Lucy however knew exactly what was running through his mind. It was the same train of thought she was currently following.

"Not on your own Natsu." she whispered. "I believe in you more than anyone, I do, but I can't let you fight them _both_ on your own. Whether you can do it or not, isn't the question. The real one is whether or not you will make it out alive, and I'm _not _going to risk that."

"Aye!" Happy crowned, making Natsu jump. Lucy didn't break her gaze as his smaller companion gave his own piece.

"We won't let you do it alone, Natsu. Sometimes comfort isn't just in the bad times, it's when you need to be strong too, and you'll need that when we fight those two baddies!"

The slayer laughed, picking up his 'son' before hugging him to his shoulder. He forgot just how smart he could be at times.

"Fine," he said, letting out a long sigh. He knew that if he didn't promise them, they would just find a way to come with him. You couldn't keep the original Team Natsu apart. "You can come. But that means we reach S-class this year. Both of us, Lucy."

The blonde mage bit her lip, looking down at the couch. It was a big goal for someone who had only been in the guild for a little over a year now. She didn't count the seven years they had been asleep on Tenrou. To her the Tenrou team had been absent for too long to truly be considered apart of the guild within that time period.

"You know we can't do that right? We'd be against one another," she told him, keeping her doubts to herself. It would lead to a rampant on how she was stronger than she thought.

He instantly replied, "Then we team up this time."

Happy crossed his arms from where he sat in the salmon haired mage's arms. Even Lucy looked at him funny.

"It's the only way! Happy you understand right?"

"Yeah, but that's so unfair, choosing your girlfriend over your best friend!" the cat whined.

Natsu stuttered, looking at Lucy for help, but she only cracked up, just as he had earlier.

"It's not like that and you know it!" he said indignantly.

"Yeah, yeah," the cat waved him off. "Just make sure that I get to stay home with Carla and Wendy got it?"

"Got it," Natsu muttered, glaring at his friend. Lucy giggled, stifling a yawn as she did. Natsu's gaze softened before looking over to the clock. It was nearly nine o'clock, and he knew she was still spent from using so much magic. He himself was feeling the drain of dragon force. Quite honestly he didn't want to walk home. Before he could say anything, Happy beat him to the punch.

"Can we stay the night Lucy?" Happy asked. "In the bed too! You owe it to me if you're leaving me behind for the S-class trials this year!"

His comment resulted in a stare down between Natsu and her. While he was perfectly okay with spending the night in her bed, curled against her warmth, she obviously had issues with it. After a good fifteen minutes of pleading and snide remarks from Happy that actually had her feeling pretty damn guilty for once, the holder mage gave in. The boys cheered, high-fiving and leaping onto the mattress. She groaned, rubbing her temples as she collected a towel and pair of pajamas.

"You're going to shower as soon as I am out, Natsu Dragneel," she hissed at him. It didn't take a rocket scientist to know he hadn't bathed since they had been back from their looked at her innocently, as if he hadn't done anything wrong. With a threat of sending them home he gave a mutter of agreement.

After her routine was finished, Lucy came out from the bathroom to find Natsu actually ready for his turn. Blinking in surprise, she let him enter staring as he closed the door behind him. Happy cackled from the bed.

"You liikeee him! You were staring weren't you Lucy?" he giggled, referring to how Natsu had indeed been bare chested. She narrowed her eyes, lunging for the cat but he summoned his wings, taking off to hide on the ceiling fan. Grumbling about how stupid he was, she slipped into bed and situated herself.

The bathroom door opened a while later, steam rolling out into the darkened room. Natsu simply padded over to the bed, laying down on his side as if it was the most natural thing in the world. Even though they weren't close, she could feel the natural heat he gave off.

It wasn't long before Happy joined them, curling up against Lucy's curled legs, his body pressed into her lower stomach. Feeling left out, Natsu reached for Lucy's hand.

At first she nearly shrieked, but upon realizing he just wanted to hold her hand, she relaxed, letting him extend her arm to where it was more comfortable. The situation made her nervous, butterflies seemingly fluttering about in her stomach.

Rough callouses covered the tanned skin, along with many scars from the number of times he'd been in a brawl, and she counted them instead of sheep to get herself to sleep. His pinkie traced her guild mark, outlining the smooth skin perfectly from memory. Her skin was by far more innocent than his, and he liked it that way. He'd take the burden of scars and burns rather than her if it meant she was safe.

**AN: ****This story is going to be about 16 chapters long, and follow Lucy and Natsu as they're figuring out their feelings. There's probably tons of those stories floating around of course, but I hope you guys still give mine a chance! I will be posting irregularly, but constant. There won't be a week where there isn't an update.**

**Thankyou again for reviewing, favoriting and following! :D :D :D**


End file.
